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Some Notes On The Tragedy In William Faulkner's "The Sound And The Fury"
Abstract
In lieu of an abstract, below is the essay's first paragraph.
"Whatever else it may be, and it has run the gamut of critical evaluation, the novel "The Sound and the
Fury" is a tragedy. Whether or not it is a tragedy. Whether or not it is a tragedy in the dynamic tradition of
Sophocles and Shakespeare or Whether it is so lacking in moral resonance as to be merely an
agglomeration of perverted and questionable ideas remains to be seen, but by a complex interweaving of
incident and character, the personages in the novel are destined to doom, and nothing in the finite world
can alter that destiny."

Cover Page Footnote
Appeared in the issue: Volume 3, 1958.

This prose is available in The Angle: https://fisherpub.sjf.edu/angle/vol1958/iss1/8

Bond: Some Notes On Faulkner
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EPISODE
JOHN PORTER

It began and ended with 3 Bash . His hands moved swiftly. g rabbing at the
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air. the noise resounding in his ears, he sped earthward. H ~
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aching eyes. Even now the fear was in his th roat. and the wind ripp ed away his
scream. Wi th a jarring shock the parachute opened. H is bounci ng, spinning
body came to rest. Down was restored and he felt sudden ly calmed. even reo
lieved to be here with nothing under his boots but the haze-shrouded empt iness
of air. 111e earth was a recognizable map. tilting back and forth. teetering, but
"ery solid. He looked up at the red-white canopy above him ; he became dizzy
and afraid again. Th e earth below moved closer to him . As it rushed up his
senses cleared. He could Sec' where hee would
ice
land. 111
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up and
and heg,hit-rollin scrambling, legs, arms,
d
head all ming ling in one
pain-an it was over. He lay quiet. He listened to the cold wind and the shakin~
s body and he was peaceful.
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111e toes of his feet were now coated with the shifting snow. Little drifts
peaked against his body like warm brown sand. He hadn' t moved, he was just
a dark blotch against the g laring whiteness. The sun beat down, but there was no

heat. Just the clear, impenetrable cold .
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